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Ae. 
* trace the word Toaſt, in the ac- 


ceptation which is here given to it 
would be an infruituous labour, that would 
never repay the inveſtigator, nor his rea- 
der, by any uſeful or entertaining know- 
ledge. Its uſe is well known to all ranks, 
as a ſtimulative to hilarity, and an incen- 


tive to innocent mirth, to loyal-truth, to 
pure morality, and to mutual affettion. 


A Toaſt or Sentiment very frequently ex- 
cites good humour, and revives languid 
converſation; often dogs it, when pro” 
perly adapted applied, cool the heat of 
reſentment, and blunt the edge of ani- 
moſity. A well-applied Toaſt is ac- 
knowledged, univerſally, to ſooth the flame 


of acrimony, when ſeaſon and reaſon oft 
uſed their efforts to no purpoſe. : 


With ſuch advantages, we have not the 
ſmalleſt doubt, but that the following Col- 
lettion will meet with univerſal appro- 
bation ; eſpecially as the very great va- 
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riety it contains, aſſures the poſſeſſor that, 
whatever be the company he falls into, he 
will find many to anſwer the ruling opini- 
on of the time; and as many gentlemen of 
otherwiſe liberal education and inventive 
faculties, are apt to find themſelves ſome- 
what puzzled on theſe occaſions, they will 
find the utility of this collection, which 
will ſave them the trouble of racking their 
brains for what may not immediately oc- 
cur, and ſpare the company the diſagree. 
ble ſenſations that mult ariſe from long 
delay. 

We cannot lament with ſufficient ener- 
gy, the important inconvenience to which 
the want of ſuch a collection, in former 
times, reduced our Britiſh nobility and 
grentry. This is, the depriving us of the 
agreeable company of ladies! a deprivati- 
on the more fatal, as it has, and to this 
day continues, in ſome meaſure, to poſt- 
pone that refinement and delicacy in our 
manners, which is the boaſt of neighbour— 


ing nations. From the ſociety of * 
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fair ſex alone, we can derive that poliſh 
at, which muſt render us amiable on all oc- 
he I caſfions; nor have they ever been known 
ai. to reprobate that jocundity which ariſes 
of from taking a moderate refreſhment after 
ve neceſſary toil. 
e- Nor can we ſee any reaſon why they 
vill ſhould be excluded from ſociety in thoſe 
ich joyful moments, when the ſoul, freed from 
eirſ the ſhackles of corroding cares, gives her- 
»c- {elf up to all her feelings; as their parti- 
ee cipation would certainly enhance our 
ng mirth, and add to the exquilite ſatisfaction 
that then poſſeſſes us. We do not, by 
any means, pretend to inſinuate, that they 
mould enter deeper into theſe ſcenes of 
ner | conviviality than is conſiſtent with that 
and modeſty which ſo eminently diſtin. 
the | guiſhes our Britiſh fair. But canno- 
ati-Ichey, over their tea and chocolate, take 
this part in our converſations, and in rotation 


oft- IN give their toaſts without offending deco- 


er- 
ich 


Our 
one 


the 
fair 
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How far the toaſts of former times, when 
the ladies were in a manner forced to quit 
the room where their fathers, huſbands, 
and brothers ſat; were injurious to mor- 
als, it is needleſs to comment upon—and 
the regret that always followed ſuch boil. 
terous and illiberal mirth is a ſufficient 
indication of their barbarity. Whether 


this brutal cuſtom is totally aboliſhed or 
no, we ſhall not decide: our deſign is 


evidently to contribute to root it out en- 
tirely, by ſupplying the world with a num- 
ber of Toaſts, calculated to baniſh inde- 
cency—to introduce the fair ſex to their 
original right of partaking in all our plea- 
ſures; and this, we flatter ourſelves, we 
have effected. 

* 


There is no Society, however different 
in their principles the debauchees alone 
excepted, who will not here find ſome- 
thing adapted to the taſte of each indivi- 
dual, and nothing offenſive to any in a ſe- 
parate or collective capacity. 
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The 


HE Sovereignty of the people, acting by a 


free repreſentation in every nation. 
increaſing ſacred flame of Liberty. 


Perfect freedom, inſtead of toleration in matters 


of 
The 


Religion. 
liberty of the Preſs. 


The trial by Jury, and may the-rights of jurymen 
to protect the innocent, for ever remain invio- 
late. 

The literary characters, who, have vindicated the 
Rights of man, and may genious ever be em- 

loyed in the cauſe of freedom. 

Thanks to Mr. Burke, for the diſcuſſion he has 
provoked. 


The memory of thoſe citizens who died in France 


for the liberty of their Country. 
The rights of Man. 


The 


May Great Britain and France, forgetful of an- 
cient enmities, unite in promoting the freedom 


Nation, the Law, and the King. 


and happineſs of mankind. 
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The Friends of the French Revolution, in or out 
of Parliament. 

Ireland and her band of Patriots. 

The liberty of North America. 

A Reform in the repreſentation, of the People of 
Great Britain. 

May the Sovereignty of the people, be the ſoun- 
dation, and the cap of liberty, the top-/tone of 
every public building. 

May the miſeries ot war, never more have exiſt - 
ence amongſt enhghtened nations. 

The National Aſſembly, and Patriots of France, 
whole virtue and wiſdom have raiſed twenty-f1x 
millions from the mean condition of ſubjetts, of 
deſpotiſm, to the dignity and happineſs of free- 
men. 

Peace and good will to all mankind. 

May Britons feel an intereſt in all great events, 
that do honour to human nature. 

May every Conſtitution be tounded on the rights 
of man. 

May all the nations of Europe,. like France re. 

nounce ambitious ſchemes of War and Conqueſt, 

May. the people ceaſe to kacks for prieſts, monarchs 
and miniſters, to ride on. 

The abolition of the Slave trade. 

May complete reſponſibility, attach to every pub. 
lic office. | 

May the civil power never interpoſe between the 
conſcience of man and his Maker. 

May timely and adequate reforms, prevent the 
neceſſity of revolutions. | 

May 


=p 
May the tyranny of National prejudices, be ſuc- 
ceeded by the empire of reaſon. 
May law be founded on liberty, and the people be 
obedient to the law. 
May Britons be as averſe to invading the rights 
of others, as zealous in maintaining their own. 
May the calumnies and miſrepreſentations of the 
tools of deſpotiſm, ſerve only to ſtimulate the 
exertions ol the friends of freedom. 
May bigotry and party ſpirit, be ſwallowed up in 
the vortex of univerſal liberty. 
May the Sons ot freedom increaſe and multiply. 
Every abſent friend, to civil and religious free- 
dom. 
May private friendſhip never be diſunited by dif- 
ferences in religious or political opinions. 
May the whole world be one city, and all the in- 
habitants be preſented with its freedom. 
Perdition to thoſe ſtate quacks, who preſcribe the 
people, a ſtraw diet. 
May the morality of individuals, prove the policy 
ol nations. 
May the influence of prejudice, in matters of go» 
vernment, and ſuperſtition in matters of re- 
ligion, be for ever baniſhed from ſociety. 
The ſtanding army of France, who in the duties 
of ſoldiers, loſt not the feelings of citizens. 
May the arms of France, ſupport her free conſti- 
tution againſt all her enemies. 
May every nation that groans under tyranny be 
enlightened to underſtand, and emboldened to 
aſſert its rights. 
May all civil diſtinctions among men, be founded 
upon public utility. May 


1 


May neither precedent nor antiquity, be a faction 
to errors pernicious to mankind. 

May the dawn of liberty on the continent, be ſoon 
followed by its meridian ſplendor, 

May bigotry, ſuperſtition, and all manner of reli- 
gious tyranny ſoon come to an end. 

May the walls of the inquiſition, be ſpeedily re- 
duced to the level of thoſe of the Baſtile. 

May the wiſe and ſober uſe of liberty, in thoſe 
who, already enjoy it, recommend it to all 
mankind. . 

' Proſperity to the free nations of the Earth, and 
may the preſent happy proſpett of the increaſe 
ot their number, be realized, 

May the free conſtitution of Great Britain and 
Ireland, flouriſh and proſper to the lateſt poſ- 
terity. | 

May the torch of public ſpirit, diſpel the gloom 
of deſpotiſm and conſume its abettors, 

May the monument erected in France, to liberty, 
ſerve as a leſſon to oppreſſors, and an example 
to the oppreſſed. 

May nations learn their true intereſts, and no 
longer go to war, becaule their Kings or their 
Courtiers happen to quarrel. 

May the nations of Europe become ſo enlightened 
as never more to be deluded into ſavage wars, 
by the mad ambition of their rulers. | 

The abolition of domeſtic ſlavery throughout the 
world. . | 


All our real wants ſupplied ; 
Our virtuous wiſhes ſatisfied, 7 
A bluſh of detection to the lover of deceit. 

| 'A ſword 


ord 
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A ſword in the heart of the vicious; 
An axe to the neck of th' ambitious. 


A death · ſqueeze to the rogue who prefers himſelf 
to his country. 


Abſalom's end to the fomenters of public miſ- 
chief. 


8 ad hominem to the abettors of ſe- 

uction (i. e.) a cudgeling. | 

Annihilation to the trade of corruption. 

Britain's main ſupporters - Virtue, and the Houſe 
of Hanover. 

Confuſion to the minions of vice. 

Beauty's beſt companion—Modeſty. 

Community of ſentiment to all Britiſh ſubjeQs. 

Cork to the heels, caſh to the pockets, courage to 
the hearts, and concord to the heads of all who 
fight for Great Britain, 


Calamity to thoſe who would make us feel ca- 
lamity. 

Community of goods, unity of hearts, nobility of 
ſentiments, and truth of feelings to the real 
lovers of the fair ſex. 

Cheerfulneſs in our cups, content in our minds, 
and competency 1n our means, 

Care at the bottom of a well, without hope of ever 
being releaſed. 

Conſcious innocence, and conſtant independence. 

Charity to every rich man's heart, an] conſolation 
to every poor man's. 

Debility to the vicious, and docility to the 1g- 

norant. 


Deſtruction to thoſe who would deſtroy inno- 
cence. | 


Delight 
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Delight to thoſe who ſtrive to give delight. 


Delicious nights to every virtuous heart, 
Dutiful children to all liberal minded parents. 


Dominion, glory, peace and wealth, 

To George's offspring crowned with health. 

Dire defeat, long and heavy 9 
To the foes of our navy. 1 


Every man a good man, and every woman a mo- 
deſt woman. | 
Evil to him who would his country harm. 
Emulation in virtue, and emigration to vice. 


Extatic bliſs on virtue's ſtrong foundation, 
Unlimited in extent or duration, 
To ev'ry man and woman in the nation. 


Each lad his laſs, and honour bind them all. 

Envy in an air- pump, without a paſſage to breathe 
through. | | 

Friendſhip in a Palace, and falſhood in a Dun- 

eon. | | 

Faith in every kind of commerce. 

Familiarity bounded by decency, and friendſhip 
unfounded by intereſt, | 

Fortune every honeſt man's conſtant companion, 
and her eldeſt daughter every villian's inſepara- 
ble attendant. 

Fair betide the friends of Britzin, foul befal her 
enemies, | 

Goodneſs in our thoughts, gentleneſs in our words 
and generoſity in our actions. 

SOratitude to our friends, and grace to our ene- 


mies. | 
Heaven 


ven 
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Heaven to thoſe who wiſh for it, repentance to 
thoſe who do not. 

Conſciouſneſs to the righteouſneſs, conviction to 
the doubtful, and contrition to the ſinful. 

Honour in our breaſts, and humanity in our 
hands, p 


Health to our bodies, peace to our minds, and 
plenty to our boards, 

Hercules's choice to every one in company. 

Holinels to our paſtors, honeſty to our magiſtrates, 
and humility to our rulers, 

Hope, and happineſs, in every ſlate of life. 

Haſtincſs in doing good, and horror in doing 
evil, 


He that loves, as man ſhould love, and ſhe that 
pays his love with love. | 
He that ſees his neighbour's faults with an eye to 

his own. 


He that holds his life, only as a debt to his coun- 
try. 


He that ſees his neighbour's diſtreſs with an eye 


of compaſſion. = 
Innocence in affluence, ignorance in rags, injuſ- 
tice in manacles, and injury in j ail. . 
Immunity and indemnity to the aflertors of li- 
berty. 


In every juſt purſuit may Providence inſure ſuc- 
ceſs. 


Innocence in all our deſires, and influence to ob- 
tain them. 


Integrity to all who have the management of pub- 


lic affairs. 
Improvement 
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Improvement to our arts, and invention to our 
Artiſts, 

Inefficacy to the projects of thoſe who would hurt 
us or our country. 

Inſtability to the councils of Britain's enemies, 
foreign and domeſtic. 

Kings moderate, knights temperate, and knaves 
obſolete. 

Kiſſes to thoſe who mean not to hurt by them ; 

Kicks to all thoſe who would injure true won 
by them, h 

Love in every ſtate, untainted by licentiouſnels. 

Labours true rewards to every Briton—content 
and plenty. 

Love, liberty, and length of blisful days, } 

To him who ſeeks not, but would merit praiſe. 


Large draughts liquid laudanum to him 

Who'ld ſel his neighbour's peace, to paſs y 
whim. 

Love in every breaſt, liberty in every heart, and 
learning in every head. 

Let patience prove that-heaven is in our minds. 


Love's pureſt bliſs, to him whom virtue guides, | 
Its muddy dregs to where ſoul luſt reſide. 


Love without luſt, and friendſhip without inte. 
reſt. ; 
Long may the preſent George fill Britain's 
throne, | 
And guide his realms by counſels all his own, 
Long life, pure love, and boundleſs liberty. 
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To him who knows to love and dares be free. 

May the lovers of the fair ſex be ever modeſt, 
faithful and fond. 

May the lovers of the ſex never want means to 
{upport and ſpirit to defend them. 

Modeſty in our diſcourſes, moderation in our 
wiſhes, and mutuality in our affections. 

May our wants be fown in ſo fruitful a ſoil as to 
produce immediate relief. 

May the tear of miſery be ſoon dried by the hand 


of commiſeration. 


May the ſword of ſorrow never wound the heart 
of ſenſibility. 


May the watchful villain never find the blind 
{ide of us. 

May the ſtreamers of Great Britain be found al- 
ways predominant in every ſea for the frontiſ- 

jece. 

May the throne of Great Britain, never want a 
George of the houſe of Brunſwick. 

May the hon of Great Britain ſoon emerge from 
the fallacious Pitt. 

May Britiſh chaſtity ever keep pace with Britiſh 
beauty. 


May the imagination never over-rule the judg- 
ment, . 


May the weight of our taxes never bend the back 
of our credit. 


May the cautious fair never be deceived by the 
appearances of love. 


ay our commodities of all kinds be fairly and 
honourably entered, 


* 
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May we live to learn, and learn to live. 

May our lives never ſeem ſo heavy as that we 
ſhould wiſh to throw them off. 

May our conduct be ſuch as to bear the ſtricteſt 
ſcrutiny. 

May our love of the glaſs never, make us forget 
decency. 

May the Ge of love never feel decay. 

May the mind never feel the decays of the body. 

May Britons never have a tyrant to oppoſe. 

May every future King of England be as virtuous 
as George the Third. 

May the preſent privileges of Britons for ever ſub- 
ſiſt, and new ones be added to them without 
prejudice to the rights of the Crown. 

May our principles be ever upright and our mo- 
rals pure. 

May our love for our kings, have no bounds, nor 
our fear of them need any. 

May the artful heart be marked on a diſtorted 
face. 

May the gluttons in 
mine. 

May the ſon of our king, prove a fon to his peo- 

le. 

May the ſun of liberty pierce the gloom of our 
priſons. 


luſt, ſoon experience a fa- 


May the confidence of love be rewarded with con- 


ſtancy in its object. 


May remiſſneſs in our duties never expoſe us to 


reproach. 


May a poliſhed heart make amends for a rough 
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May every ſmooth face proclaim a ſmoother 
heart, 


May the judgments of our Benches never be 
biaſſed. 


May the poor merit eſteem, and the rich venera- 
tion. 


May our paſſions be governed by reaſon, and our 
wiſhes by moderation, | 


May no fon of the ocean be ever devoured by his 
mother. | | 


May every Britiſh ſeaman fight bravely, and be 
rewarded honourably, 


May every day. bring more happineſs than its yeſ- 
terday, 


May the friend of diſtreſs never know want or 


ſorrow. 


May the love of money never make us forget the 
chriſtian duties, 


May the ſpirit of patriotiſm actuate every Bri- 
ton's breaſt. 


May the force of unanimity overcome the bold- 
neſs of faction. 


May the wreath of victory ever flouriſh on the 
brow of liberty. 


May the lovers of liberty never want the comforts 
of life. 

May tne preſence of the fair, curb the wiſh of 
the licentious. 


May the King of Great Britain never be the head 
of a party. | 


May every ſubject love the Kiag and feel his be- 
ne volence. 
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May the intereſt of the King and king dom never 
be thought diſtinkt. 

May we look forward with "pleaſure and back 
without remorſe. 

May our fears prove groundleſs and our hope; 
certain, 

May baſhful merit riſe to favour, and daring igno. 
rance fink to contempt, _ 

May real merit meet reward nul its counterſeit 
puniſhment, 

May every virtuous woman be happy, and every 
vicious one penitent. 

May the wealth of rogues devolve upon honeſt 
men. 

May. the rich be charitable, and the poor grate. 
u 


May the ſons of Freedom be united to the daugh. 
ters of Virtue. 

May the ſins of our fathers deſcend upon our 

OCs. 

May beauty in diſtreſs always meet a liberal pro- 
tector. 

May diſcerning eyes beſtow charity, and Ceſerv- 
ing objects receive it. 

May * fill the lap where charity guides the 
han 
May the money expended on charity feaſts be 

converted to the uſe of the poor. 
May the pilot Reaſon guide us ſafely. to the har. 
bour of perpetual reſt. 
May the ſmiles of the fair reward the efforts of the 
rave. 
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May the hearts of our ſons be both honeſt and 
brave, and thoſe of our daughters both modeſt 
and pure. 

May the bluſh of conkoloce i innocence ever deck 
the faces of the Britiſh fair. 

May the heart never covet what the hand has no 
right to. 

May the honey of rectitude ſweeten the bitterneſs 
of ſorrow. 

May the worth of the nation be ever ineſtima- 
ble. 

May private grief never affect the public welfare. 

May our miniſters poſſeſs unlimited confidence, 
and deſerve it. 

May Britiſh virtue ſhine when every other light 1s 
out. 

May the ſeed of diſſenſion never find growth in 
the ſoil of Great Britain. 

May the cheertul heart never want an agreeable 
companion, 

May the ſiſter kingdoms never know ſeparate in- 
tereſts. 

May we never know want üll relief is at hand. 

May beauty never be ſtitched in ſheets until pro- 
perly bound. : 

May the volume of beauty never be ſtained by 
contamined fingers. 

May Britiſh virtue ever find a protector, and never 
need one. 

May the ſecrets of beauty never be penetrated by 
laſcivious curioſity. 

May the generous heart always meet a chaſte 
mate, 
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May the union of perſons be always founded on 
that of hearts. 
May the friendly boſom never want a faithful 

friend. 

May the ſighs of ſorrow never be loſt in air, 

May friendſhip ſmile on our cups and content on 

our loves. 

May the navy of Britain never know defeat—dif. 

grace it cannot. 

May the Britiſh Empire never know another diſ- 

memberment. 

May bad example never corrupt the morals of 
our youth. 

May the works of our nights never fear the day. 

light. | 

May the ſun of proſperity ſhine conſtantly on the 

fons of induſtry. | 

May the extremity of right never approach the 

boundaries of injuſtice. | 

May we never hurt our neighbour's peace by a 

deſire of appearing witty. 

May proſperity never make us arrogant, nor ad- 

verſity mean. 

May our thoughts never miſlead our judgment. 
May our wars. be juſt when forced to them, and 

our ſucceſſes brilliant and ſolid, 

May all our deſires be juſt and ſucceſsful. 

May honeſt never want a competency. 

May liberty never be abuſed, nor virtue ill. uſed. 

May our wealth or our wit never be thrown away 

upon undeſervers. | 


=, May the hand of lenity heal the ſores of cala- 
mity. g 
May 
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May calumny fall alleep, and that ſleep prove eter- 


nal. 

May the faults of our neigbbours be hid, and 
their virtues glaring. 

May the tempers of our wives be ſuited to thoſe 
of their huſbands. 


May we never want wine, and a friend to partake 
of it. 


May the love of foreign faſhion, 

Yield to that of our own nation. 

May the love of the glaſs never make us forget our 
domeſtic daties. 

May the intercouſe of love never give occaſion 
for the doctor. 

May confidence in ourſelves never lull us into 
dangerous ſecurity, 

May the morning ot our lives entitle us to a calm 
evening. 

May the love of life never induce us to do a baſe 

action. 

May the principles oſ Free- Anden be diffuſed 
through all mankind. 

May every man by his virtue entitle himſelf to be 
a Free- maſon. 

May the living jewels of the Britiſh crown pre- 
ſerve their unſullied. 

May poverty never be looked upon with con- 
tempt, nor wealth as a mark of merit. 

May the works of our days reflect peace on our 
nights, 5 

May vice never find entrance to the breaſt of a 
Briton. 

May the charms of muſic harmonize out hearts. 
od 
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May the produce of Britain ever exceed her con- 
ſumption. 

May the Britiſh loaf never exceed the reach of 
the pooreſt, 

May a quick conſumption encourage our arts and 
manufactories. 

May every Briton be loyal, and find a royal 
protection. 

May hope never elude our graſp, nor fear appal 
our imagination. 

May the aims of monopoly be ever diſappointed. 

May the Free-maſon's hand be as liberal as his 
heart is ſecret. 

May religion and politics flow from 2 and 
liberal principles. 

May the right of Great Britain never be invaded 
by foreigners. 

May every one be impatient to return to his 
home and family. 


May our artiſts never be forced into artifice to 


gain applauſe and fortune. 

May ſurrounding nations admire and prefer the 
excellence of our arts and manufactures, 

May the voyage of life, end in the haven of hap- 
pineſs. 

May the duties of ſocial liſe never give way to 
ſelfiſhneſs, 

May all men of baſe principles be abandoned by 
their principals. 


Peace to thoſe who love it, 
War to thoſe who move it. 


Riches to thoſe whole hearts are liberal. 


Relief 
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Relief to the diſtreſt, and rigour to the rigid. 
Religion without ſuperſtition, and remorſe with- 
out deſpair. 
Reaſon in our actions, religion in our thoughts, 
and reflection in our expreſlions, 
Remiſlion to thoſe who would, but cannot pay 
their debts, - 
Refuge to the diſtreſt, aud comfort to the afflicted. 
Succeſs without a check to the Royal Britiſh 
tar—the Duke of Clarence, 
Serenity to every breaſt that beats with phi- 
lanthropy. 
Succels to the friends of freedom, and ſhame to 
its invaders. | 
Succeſs to the lover whoſe purpoſe is honour- 
able. | 
Solidity, ſincerity and ſtability, to our councils, 
wars, and ſenates. 
Society's ſureſt cements 
deſty, 


Sincerity to our lovers, and conſtancy to our 
huſbands. 


Safety to our flcets and armies, ſecurity to our 
councils and ſenates, and ſolidity to our religi- 
ous principles. 


The gate of lite, and may it never be ſhut againſt 
the honeſt, 


The patriotic triumvirate 
Sheridan, 


The lovers of virtue in the arms of beauty. 


The Royal Charlotte and her female crew—hap- 
pineſs to them. 


True hearis and ſound bottoms to Britain's navy. 
Temerity 


temperance and mo- 


Fox, Burke, and 
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Temerity and tenacity to the enemies of Great 
Britain. 

Truth in our dealings and tenderneſs in our 
loves. 

The unity of hearts in the union of hands. 

The ſtaff of life in the mouth of nature. 

The heart in the hand, the hand in the purſe, and 
the purſe for the uſe of the poor, 


The virgin whom Hymen alone can allure, 
And the youth who's inflam'd by ſtri&t honour and 
pure. 


The fruit of good deeds to the winter of our 
lives. 

The man we prize, and the maid we love. 

The revenues of princes to the hands of the 
beneficient, | 

The ſunſhine of plenty to the retreat of goodneſs, 

The fate of Ixion to the ſeducer of female chaſti- 
ty to embrace a cloud. 

The virtues of Ariſtides to all our public mi- 
niſters. | 

The valour of Leonidas to our admirals and 
generals. 

The patriotiſm of Damaratus to our ſenators 
and rulers. 

The three G's——Generoſity, Goodneſs, and 
Grace, 

Valour without cruelty, and virtue without by- 
pocriſy. 5 
Vigilance without inquietude, and virginity with- 

out a ſtain. 
8 Wit 
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Wit without virulence, wine without exceſs, and 
wiſdom without affectation. 

When ſorrow wrings the ſoul, may patience calm 
the minds. 

Worth in our hearts, wealth in our houſes, and 
wiſdom 1n our heads. 

Wives honeſt, and widows modeſt. 

Warmth to every heart in a good caule. 

When our country calls, may our hearts never 
fail us, 


When paſſion prompts may reaſon give the law. 
Wealth without avarice, and wine without excels. 
Young men moderate, and young woman mo— 


deſt. 


Youth without violence, and old age without 
virulence, 


May the eye that drops for the misfortune of 
others, never ſhed a tear for his own, 

May the time piece of life be regulated by the 
dial of virtue. 

May all inconſtant wives he ſent to Coventry. 

Punch in perfection The waters of lite amended 
by the ſpirit of content, and the acid of the 
preſent hour correfted by the ſweets of the 
tuture. | 

May the turnpike road to happineſs be free from 
on bars, and the bye ways furniſhed with guide 
poſts. | | 

May our prudence ſecure us friends, but enable 
us to live without their aſſiſtance. 


May avarice loſe his purſe, and benevolence 
find it. 


Ability 
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Ability to ſerve a friend, and honour to conceal 
it. 
Riches without pride, and poverty without mean- 
neſs. | 
T he honeſt fellow who loves his bottle at night, 
and his buſineſs in the morning, 
'The caufe of liberty throughout the world. 
J he woman we love, and the friend we dare 
truſt. | 
May we never feel want, nor ever want feeling. 
May we draw upon content for the deficiencies 
of fortune. 
May Hope be the phyſician, when Calamity is the 
_ diſeaſe. 
May hemp bind thoſe whom honour cannot- 
May our conſcience be ſound, though our fortune 
be rotten. | 
May we never know ſorrow but by name. 
May we never ſwear a tradeſman out of his due, 
nor a credulous girl out of her virtue, 
May they never want, who have ſpirit to ſpend. 
Short ſhoes and long corns to the enemies of Great 
Britain. | | 
Succels to the ſoil, the fleece, and the flail. 
Good luck till we are tired of it, 
May every honeſt man turn out a rogue. 
May poverty always be a day's march behind us. 
A hearty ſupper, a good bottle, and a ſoft bed, 
to the man who fights the'battles of his coun- 
try. | 
Ma 9 breakfaſt with Health, dine with Friend- 
thip, crack a bottle with mirth, and ſup with 
the goddeſs contentment, | | 


- 


May 
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May our hearts never meditate that which our 
tongues ſhould not diſcloſe. 


Dignity without pride, and condeſcenſion without 
meanneſs. 

May the tobacco exciſe be ſoon ſwallowed up in 

the Pit from which it originated. 


May Britiſh girls in future always prove chaſte, 
aud Priviſh wives faithful, 


Mirth, wine, and love. 


Honour, and truth to our virgins and youth, 


May liberty never degenerate into licentiouſ. 
neſs, 5 

May depreſs'd merit, ſoon be exalted; 

All we wiſh and all we want. 

Addition to our trade, multiplication to our 
manufattories, ſubtraction to taxes, and reduc- 
tion to places and penſions. ; 

Beauty without aſſectation, and merit without 
conceit. 

Church and King. 


Confuſion to thoſe who wearing the maſk of pa- 
triotiſm, pull it off, and delert the cauſe of 
liberty in the day of trial. 
Champaign to our real friends, and real pain to 
ourſham ones. i 
Continuance of mind to him who is ſatisfied with 
the ſtation which Providence has placed him 
in. | a 
For feaſtful mirth be this hour aſſigned. 
Fidelity and may it be implanted in the breaſts 
of our friends. | «© 
From diſcord may harmony riſe, 


C Firmneſs 
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Firmnels in the ſenate, valour in the field, and Ma 


fortitude on the waves. T 
Health in freedom and content in bondage. Ma 
Health, love, and ready rhino, Ma 
To each that you and I know. Ma 
Health of body, peace of mind, a clean ſhirt and fi 

a guinea, May 
Long live the King, loyalty to the people, and h 

may the miniſtry direct their endeavours to Ma 

the public good, rather than engage in party May 

diſtinctions. 5 
Innocence to the riſing generation and may a Pt 
good conſcience be the companion of their May 

lives. of 
Love without fear—and life without care. May 
Love for love. | May 


Love without licentiouſneſs—and pleaſure withou May 


excels. — rar 
May the law never be abuſed by ſtrife. *. May 
May our looks never be at variance with o, anc 
thoughts, | | | May 


May the maxims we adhere to, be. drawn fro May 
truth. 


May maſter ſtrokes the nobler paſhons move. ay | 
May we be wrapt in virtue and a good ſuf - rig] 
tout. | May c 
May meanneſs never accompany riches, | May P 
May we never be of that deſcription whom v! hea: 

| makes ſcandalouſly great. 5 ay tl 
May misfortune make us wiſe. ay W 
May we be ſocial to all. own 
May the mind be abſent in expedience for K. a 
ler”; 


quietude. 
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ma May the miſer live unfriended and die unla- 
mented. 
May we never feel miſeries before they come. H 
May a joke never be foreſtalled with a laugh. 1 
May the monarch only found his greatnels on his 
and! fubjetts love. 
| May thoſe who are not of humble birth, be of an 
and humble mind. | | 
5 toll May we never think amiſs—ſo as to judge wrong. 
_ May the freedom of election be preſerved, the 
' - ial by jury maintained, and the liberty of the 
bay a prels ſecured to the lateſt poſterity. 


theirs May the ſword of juſtice be ſwayed by the hand 


of mercy. 
May the miſer's fear anticipate diſgrace. 
May we mend by the offences of others. 
May opiaton never float on the waves of igno- 
rance. . 
May we never be employed in fomenting diſcord 
and in erploxing right. 
May we {milingly lee the ingratitude of friends, 
May we be juſt to our Prince and true to our 
country. 0 
May power be a curſe when it is not a friend to. 
right. | 
May our paſſions neyer overturn our reaſon. | 
May philoſophy guide the paſſions and mend the 


heart. 
May the ſons of Phœbus never break their truſt. 


May we never ſeek other lives by venturing our 
own. _ 


for I May a Roman virtue be encircled with a cour- 
tier's eaſe, 


Mall. | C 2 


May 


8 J 


May we conſult impartial friends. 

May the bark of friendſhip never founder on the 

rock of deceit. | 

May every mirror. we look at caſt an honeſt re- 
flection. 

May the tear of ſenſibility never ceaſe to flow. 

May the King live to reward the ſubject that 
would die for him. | 

May avarice loſe his purſe and benevolence find 
It. 

r be the pilot when paſſion blows the 

ale. 

Mz we laugh in our cups and think when we are 
ober. | 

Laurel water to the ſecret enemies of our glorious 
conſtitution, 

Perſeverence and energy to the people of theſe 
kingdoms, till corruption ſhall ceaſe to disfigure 
their conſtitution, and to rob them of their 
rights. 

An abolition of the Popery laws; and au 
extenſion of privileges to Roman Chatholics. 
Lord Charlemont and perpetuity to the volunteer 

army. | 

Mr. Paine, —may perverted eloquence, and de- 
ceitful ſophiſtry, ever find ſo able an oppoſer. 

The Society for aboliſhing the Slave Trade. 

The Majeſty of the People. 

The French revolution—may it ever be thus com» 
memorated by the friends of freedom. 

Arne, the Grenadier who firſt mounted the walls 


of the Baſtile. 


May 


1e 
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May the French conſtitution, which has reaſon 
and juſtice for its baſis, be as permanent as the 
principles upon which it is founded. : 

May the morality of individuals become the policy 

of nations. 

May the French revolution be the æra of univer- 
{al liberty to mankind. 

May the glorious French revolution be as produc- 
tive of happineſs to the French nation, as it now 
promiſes co be. 

The King. 

The Prince of Wales. 

'The Queen, and Royal Family. 

The National aſſembly of France. 

May the next national aſſembly of France yon 
the wiſdom, firmneſs, magnanimity, and pub- 
lic ſpirit of the preſent, 

The illuſtrious characters of France who have, at 
this juncture appeared on the theatre of the 
world in the cauſe of their country, and of 
mankind, | 

M. de la Fayette, and the National gaurds of France 
protectors of the liberty, and guardians of the 
civil order of their country. _ 

May religious and civil liberty always go hand in 
hand. 

Liberty, property, ſecurity, and reſiſtance of op- 
preſſion. 1857 | 

The united ſtates of America. 

Proſperity to the new government of Poland, 
planned by a patriot King. | 


C9 


May 
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May the precautions adopted in the Poliſh conſti. 
tution, for preventing abuſes and producing 
future improvement, anſwer completely the 
views of its public ſpirited legiſlators, 

The Northern Whig club. 

"The conſtitutional ſocieties in Great Britain and 
Ireland. 6 
The memory of John Locke, may his immortal 
dotirines on the ſubjett of Government univer- 

{ally prevail. | 

The memory of William Molyneux. 

The memory of Dr. Franklin. 

The memory of Monſieur Mirabeau. 

The memory of Dr. Price. 

The memory of Dr. Jebb. 

The 14th of July, 1789, when Tyranny received 
a deadly blow in France, by the gallant ſtorm- 
ing of the Baſtile. 

The revolution in France, and may the liberty of 
that country be immortal. 

The revolution in Poland. 

May 28881 never ceaſe till deſpotiſm is ex- 
tinct. 

The Nation, and the National aſſembly of France. 

A ſpeedy ſettlement of that magnanimous nation, 
ander a free and permanent conſtitution. 

The third of May, 1790, the king and people ol 
Poland. OR 9: 

Preſident Waſhington, and the free States of Ame- 
rica. 

Henry Grattan, and the illuſtrious minority of the 
Iriſh Houſe of Commons. 
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The memory ol Dr. Lucas, | 

Charles Fox, that able and zealous advocate for 
the rights of Man. 

Thomas Paine, and the rights of man. 

James Mackintoſh, and his Vindicize Gallicæ. 

The memory of Alfred, 

The memory of Henry the Fourth of France. 

The glorious memory of King William. 

The revolution ot 1688, may its bleſlings be per- 
petual and improved. 

The Whig clubs all the world over. 

Renovation to the conſtitution of theſe countries, 
by the removal of thoſe abuſes, which maim and 
disfigure it. 

Short parliaments, and an equal repreſentation to 
the people of Ireland and Great Britain. 

Mr. Sharman, and our good Whig friends and 
neighbours, who are celebrating this day under 
his auſpices. 

All thoſe who ſincerely rejoice in the French revo- 
lation, and diſappointment to its enemies. 

Peace on earth, and good will to all men. 

When love attacks the heart, may honour be the 
propoler of a truce. 

A bumper to Britannia: the army and navy. 

May the ſtate of the times be a leſſon of advice to 
guard againſkcredulity. 

May religion never be perſonated by the fraudu- 
lent puryeyors of piety. 


The pride of the cit: a cellar well ſtor'd and a 


plentiful board. 


When the refinement of whim adjuſts taſte, may 
modeſty be in faſhion, 


May 


32 1 
The refleor's view, the days paſt to direct thoſe 


to come, 

May the {aQtors of virtue never barter her conſign- 
ments for ſordid emoluments. 

May the gates of conſolation be ever open to the 
children of affliction, 

The mirth of good humour for ever, unmixed with 
polemical ſourneſs. 

It beauty gains a man of knowledge, worth, and 
diſcretion, may the ſuitor be crowned with ſuc- 
ceſs. 1 

May life's cup run o'er with nector's juice, 

To nouriſh the mortal, who to love does conduce. 

May our wants never proceed from negligences of 
our own creation. 

May the unſuſpetting female never be deceived by 
the guile of deception. N 


May humility lead the unaſpiring to the mount of 


laurell'd honours. 
May the aſcent of innocence ſheiw clearly the de- 
ſcent of infamy. 


The errors of folly and ſlander's baſe arts, 
May be open to reaſon to temper our hearts. 
Be ſoldiers honeſt, be ſailors brave, 
Then boaſt proud foe, as England's ſlave, 
Where errors of creed a council employs, 
May it be decreed what freedom enjoys. 


May the arms of Pritain ever be encircled by the 
CIVIC crown. 
May true patriotiſm ever be freed from the ſtigma 


of party. 
| May 


1 


May induſtry always be rewarded as the favorite 
of fortune. g 


The honour of nature, the bleſſing of life, 
May ever attend each virtuous wife. 


When honour ſpreads the ſail, 
May ſucceſs blow the gale. 


The bleſſings of peace and happy empley, 
May humanity's children ever enjoy. 


The fate of Peter the Great to all obſtiuate poten- 
tates, 


May the halt of our enemies always betray the 
lameneſs of their deſigns. 


What vice gains by traffic, may ſhe loſe in her 
voyage home, 
When obſcenity claims audience, may his audi- 
tors turn pugiliſts. / 
In the choice of profeſſions, may that of friendſhip 
be ſureſt of ſucceſs. MA 
May honeſty never be aſhamed of an unfaſhion- 
able garment. | 5 
When reaſon takes the bar, may our members be 
ready to acquieſce in her deciſion. 
May the wings of love never receive a moulting 
through the means of a ſevere reprimand. | 
When virtue demands the reward of her deeds may 
the liberal hand beſtow the benefaction. 
May honour and honeſty make the grand tour un- 
contaminated, | 
May every member of the ſtate ſubſcribe to the 
charter of liberty. 
May the licence of liberty never give pretext to a 
ſecond religious riot. 


The 
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The gift of the gods; a handſome wife, a ſteady 


friend, and ſound claret. 
The three good C's, conſcience, claret, and 
caſh. 


When the pulpit direfts our myſtic flight, 
May the preacher himſelf turn to the right. 


When the trap's ſet for the delinquent, may the in- 
nccent eſcape the p1T. 


Health to my body, wealth to my purſe, 
Heaven to my ſoul, aud I with you no worſe, 


That King, who is the father of the people, and 
the maſter of himſelf, and that Miniſter, who is 
the ſervant of his king, and the guardian of the 
people's rights. 

May he who has ſpirit to reſent a wrong, have a 
heart to forgive it. 

way the bud of affection be ripen'd by the ſun- 


ine of ſincerity. 


When honor is to be decided by the ſword, may 


it never find the way to the heart. 

The Heir Apparent—and may his apparent virtues 
render him an eligible ſucceſſor to the Britiſh 
Crown. 

Let thoſe whoſeek to injure the oppreſt, be ra- 
ther confus'd by ſhame, than puniſhed by re- 
venge. | 

May we never, by overleaping the bounds of pru- 
dence, treſpaſs upon the boſom of friendlhip. 

The Engliſhman's triunvicate—love, wine, and 


laberty. 
When 
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W ſorrows approach, to o'erwhelm us in 
rief, 

May the tears of the tankard afford us relief. 
May ſtrife and diſcord be baniſhed from ſociety, 
and true friendſhip made perpetual preſident. 
When wine enlivens the heart, let friendſhip ſur- 

round the bottle. 
The two moſt valuable jewels i in the Britiſh crown 
liberty and the people's love. 


May fortune reſemble the bottle and bowl, and 


fiand by the man who can't Rand by himſelf. 
When anger clouds the brow, may one ſit 
in the heart. 


May the ſwold of juſtice be ſway'd by the hand of 


mercy. 


May the laws of humanity be put in full force 


againſt the perpetrators of cruelty. 
May the moments of mirth be regulated by the 
dial of reaſon. 

May the heart that achs at the fight of ſorrow, 
always be bleſt with the means to relieve it. 
May riches be reſpetted as a good ſervant, but 

never made the object of 1dolatry. 


May reaſon be enthroned a ſupreme monarch, and 


our paſſions ſubjett to his laws. 

May virtue encreaſe her exports and imports, and 
vice become a bankrupt. 

May wiſdom be the umpire, when pleaſure gives 
the prize, 

Health to the King, proſperity to the People, and 
may the miniſtry direct their endeavours to 
the public good, rather than engage in party 
diſtinctions. 


May 
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May friendſhip be enliven'd by good humour, but 
never wounded by wit. 

Proſperity to the liberty of the preſs in aſſerting 
the rights of the people - confuſion to it when 
inſulting the ſufferings of a ſovereign. 

May our laws guard our liberties, and 'never be 
depraved by oppreſſion, E 

Plenty to the heart expanded by generoſity. 


May the examples of evil produce good, and re- 


ward effect that reformation to which puniſh- 
ment has been found ineffectual. 

May our prudence ſecure us friends, but enable us 
to live without their aſſiſtance, 

May.our hearts never meditate that which our 
tongues ſhould not utter. | 

Freedom to thoſe who dare contend for it, with 
love to quicken, and health to engage the ex- 
alted bleſſing, | 
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Being a Selection of exquiſite 
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Written by Mr. DIBDIx. 


A SAILOR's life's a life of woe, 
He works now late now early, 
Now up and down, now to and fro', 
What then, he takes it chearly; 
Bleſt with a ſmiling can of grog, 
If duty call, ſtand, riſe, or fall, 
To fate's laſt verge he'll jog, 
The cadge to weigh, 
The ſheets belay, 
He does it with a wiſh, 
To heave the lead, 
Or to cat-head, 
The pond'rous anchor fiſh, 
For while the grog goes found, 
All ſenſe of danger's drown'd, 
We deſpiſe it to a man, 
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We ſing a little, 
And laugh a little, 
And work a little, 
And {wear a little, 
And fiddle a little, 
And foot it a little, 


And ſwig the flowing can. 


If howling winds and roaring ſeas, 
Give proof of coming danger, 
We view the ftorm, our hearts at eaſe, 
For Jack's to fear a ſtranger, 
Bleft with the ſmiling grog we fly, 
Where now below, 
We headlong go. 
Now riſe on mountains high, 
Spite of the gale, 
We hand the ſail, 
Or take the needful reef, 
Ox man the deck, 
To clear ſome wreck, 
To give the ſhip relief. 
Though perils threat around, 
All ſenſe of danger drown'd, 
We deſpiſe it to a man. 


But yet think not our caſe is hard, 
Tho? ſtorms at ſea thus treat us, 
For coming home, a ſweet reward, 


With ſmiles our ſweethearts greet us; * 


Now too, the friendly grog we quaff, 
Our am'rous toaſt \ 
Her we love moſt, 


And gaily fing and laughs 


We ſing a little, &. 
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The ſails we furl, 
Then, for each girl, 
ne petticoat diſpl a 


9 
The deck we clear, 


Then three times cheer, 

$ We their charms lurvey, 
And then the grog goes round, 
All ſenſe of danger drown'd, 

e deſpiſe it to a man, 


We ſing alittle, &c. 
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S O N G. 
Sung by Mr. INCLEDON, 


HE dauntleſs ſailor leaves his home, 
Each ſofter joy and eaſe; 

o diſtant climes he loves to roatn, 

Nor dreads th' boiſt'rous ſeas. 

is heart with hope of vict'ry gay, 

Scorns from the foe torun; 

n battle terrors melt away, 

As ſnow before the ſun, 


ough all the nations of the world, 
Brittannia's flag would lower, 


ler banners {till ſhall wave unfurl'd, 


And dare their haughty pow'r, 
ut ſee Bellona ſheathes her ſword, 
Huſh'd is the angry main; 

he cannon's roar no more is heard, 
Sweet peace reſumes her reign, 
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He haſtes unto his native ſhore, 
Where dwells ſweet joy and reſt ; 

His lovely Suſan ſmiles implore, 
To crown and make him bleſt : 
Now all the toils and dangers paſt, 

| And Suſan's love remains, 

The honeſt Tar is bleſt at laſt, 
Her imiles rewards his pains. 


s O N G. 
Written by Mr, DixDIx. 


WAS, d'ye ſee, a waterman, 
As tight and ſpruce as any, 
Twixt Richmond town 
And Horſley Down 
I earn'd an honeft penny: 
None could of fortune's favours brag 
More than could lucky I, 
My cot was ſnug, well fill'd my cag, 
My grunter in the ſty: 
With wherry tight 
And boſom light 
I cheefully did row, 
And, to complete this princely life, 
Sure never man had friend and wife 
Like my Poll and partner Joe. 


I roll'd in joys like theſe awhile 
Folks far and near careſs'd me, 
Till, woe is me, 
So lubberly - 
The preſs-gang came and preſs'd me: 
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How could I all theſe pleaſures leave ? 
How with my wherry part? 
I never ſo took on to grieve, 
It wrung my very heart, 
But when on board 
They gave the word, 
To foreign parts to go, 
I ru'd the moment I was born, 
That ever I ſhould thus be torn 
From my Poll and my partner Joe. 


I did my duty manfully 
While on the billows rolling, 
And, night or day 
Could find my way 
Blindfold to the main- top bowling: 
Thus all the dangers of the main, 
Quickſands and gales of wind, 
I brav'd, in hopes to taſte again 
The joys Lleft behind: 
In chmes afar, 
I) he hotteſt war, 
Pour'd broadſides on the foe, 
In hopes theſe perils to relate, 
As by my fide attentive fate, 
My Poll and my partner Joe, 


At laſt it pleas'd his majeſty 
To give peace to the nation, 
And honeſt hearts, 
From foreign parts, 
Came home for conſolation; 
Like lightning for I felt new life, 
Now ſafe from all alarms. 


I ruſk'd, and found my friend and wife” 


Lock'd in each other's arms! 
2 D 3 
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Vet fancy not, 
I bore my lot 
Tame like a lubber: No; 
For ſeeing I was finely trick'd, 
Plump to the devil I fairly kick'd 
My Poll and my partner Joe. 


AAAS AL LE AY IAA NY 4-4 
$ O N 6. 


OME my jolly lads, .the wind's abaft, 
Briſk gales our ſails ſhall crowd, 
Come buſtle, buſtle, buſtle, boys, 

Haw! the boat, the boatſwain pipes aloud, 
The ſhip's unmoor'd, 
All hands on board, 
The riſing gale, 
Fills every fail, | 

The ſhip's well mann'd and ſtor'd. 


Then ſling the flowing-bowl, 
Fond hopes ariſe, 
The girls we prize, 
Shall bleſs each jovial ſoul ; 
The cann boys bring, 
We'll drink and fing, 
While foaming billows roll. 


Tho! to the Spaniſh coaſt 

We're bound to ſteer, 
Well ſtill our rights maintain, 
Then bear a hand, be ſteady boys, 
Son you'll ſee, | 


Old England once again; 


From 


St 
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From ſhore to ſhore, 
While cannons rear, 
Our Tars ſhall ſhow, 

The haughty foe, 

Brittannia rules the main, 
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Sung by Mr. ARROWSMITH. 


HEN 'tis night and the mid-watch is come, 
And chilling miſts hang o'er the dark'n'd 
main; | [329 | 
Then ſailors think of their. far diſtant home, 
And of thoſe friends they ne'er may ſee again ! 
But when the fight's begun, 
Each ſerving at his gun, 
Shou'd any thought of them come o'er our mind, 
We think but ſhou'd the day be won, 
How 'twill chear 
Their hearts to hear, . 
That their old companion he was, one. 


Or my lad, if you a miſtreſs kind, 
Have left on ſhore ſome pretty girl and true, 
Who many a night doth lien to the wind, 
And ſighs to think how it may fare with you! 
O when the fight's begun, | 
Each ſerving at his gun, 3 
Shou'd any thought of her come o'er your mind, 
Think only ſhould the day be won, 
How *twill chear, 
Her heart to hear, 


That h \ one, F 
er own true ſailor he was one. SONG, 
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Written by Mr, Dis Dix. 
1 AM a Jolly Fiſherman, 


I catch what I can get, 
Still going on my betters“ plan, 
All's fiſh that comes to net; 
Fiſh, juſt like men, I've often caught, 
Crabs, gudgeons, poor John, codfiſh, 
And many a time to market brought 
A dev'liſh ſort of odd fiſh, 
Thus all are fiſherman through life, 
With weary pains and labour, 
This baits with gold, and that a wife, 
And all to catch his ' neighbour, 
Then praiſe the jolly fiſherman, 
Who takes what he can get, 
Still going on his betters' plan, 
All's fiſh that comes to net. 


The pike, to catch the little fry, 
Extends his greedy jaw, 

For all the world, as you and I, 
Ha ve ſeen your man of law; 

He who to lazineſs devotes 
His time is ſure a numb fiſh, 

And members who give ſilent votes 
May fairly be call'd dumb fiſh; 

Falſe friends to eels we may compare, 
The roach reſembles true ones; 

Like gold-fiſh we find old friends rare, 
Plenty as herrings new ones. | 


Then praiſe, &c, 
Praile, Like 


2 ] 
Like fiſh then mortals are a trade, 
And trapp'd, and ſold, and bought; 
The old wite and the tender maid 
Are both with tickling caught ; 
Indeed the fair are caught 'tis ſaid, 
If you but throw the line in, 
With maggots, flies, or ſomething red, 
Or any thing that's ſhining: 
With ſmall fiſh you muſt lic in wait 
For thoſe of high condition, 
But 'tis alone a golden bait 
Can catch a learn'd phyſician, 


Then praiſe the jolly fiſherman, 
Who takes what he can get, 

Still going on his betters' plan, 
All's fiſh that comes to net. 


Erie ter ere ge ere err cat Þ 
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' Poor Jack, © By Mr. DIB DIN. 


82 patter to lubbers and ſwabs, do you ſee, 
Bout danger, and fear, and the like; 
A tight water boat, and good ſea-room give me, 
And it e'n't to a little I'll ſtrike : 
Tho? the tempeſt top-gallant-maſt ſmack-fmooth 
ſhould ſmite, 
And ſhiver each ſplinter of wood, 
Clear the wreck, ſtow the yards, and bowſe every 
thing tight, 
And under reef foreſail we'll ſcud, 
Avaſt! 
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{ Avaſt ! nor don't think me a milk ſop ſo ſoft, 
To be taken far trifles a-back ; 

For they ſay, there's a Providence ſits up alot. 
To keep watch for the life of Poor Jack, 


Why, I heard the good Chaplain palaver one day, 
About ſouls—heaven—mercy—and ſuch; 
And, my timbers ! whatlingo he'd coil and belay ! 
Why, 'twas juſt all as one as High Dutch, 
But, * ſaid, how a ſparrow can't founder, d'ye 
Se, | 
Without orders that come down below; 
And many fine things, that prov'd clearly to me; 
That providence takes us in tow. 
For, 1. he, do you mind me, let ſtorms e'er ſo 
ort 


Take the top-lifts of ſailors a-back, 
There's a {weet little cherub fits perched up aloft, 
To keep watch for—the life of Poor Jack. 


I faid to our Poll, (for you ſee ſhe would cry) 
When laſt we weigh'd anchor for ſea, 

% What argufies ſniv'ling and piping your eye? 
Why, what a damn'd feol you muſt be! 

Can't you ſee the world's wide, and there's room 

for us all, 

Both for ſeaman and lubbers afhore'; 

And if to old Davy I go, my dear Poll, 
Why, you never will hear of me more! 

What then !—all's a hazard—come, don't be ſo ſoft 
Perhaps I may laughing come back ; 

For d'ye ſee, there's a cherub fits ſmiling aloft, 
To keep watch for the life of Poor Jack, 


D'ye 
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D'ye mind me, a ſailor ſhould be, ev'ry inch, 
All as one as a piece of the ſhip, 


And with her brave the world, without off' ring to 
flinch, 


From the moment the anchor's a- trip. 


As to me, in all weathers, all times, tides, and 
ends, 


4 

Nought's a trouble from duty that ſprings ;— 4 

My heart is my Poll's—and my rhino my friends; Fi 

And as for my liſe,—'tis my King's! x | 
E'en when my time comes, ne'er believe me ſo ſoft 


As with grief to be taken a-back ; 
That ſame little cherub that ſits up a loft, 
Will look out a good birth for Poor Jack!“ 
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Sequel to Poor Jack by Mr, Movrsps. 


W HEN laſt honeſt Jack, of whoſe. fate I now 


ling, 


Weigh'd anchor, and caſt out for ſea, — 
For he ne'er refus'd for his country and King 
To fight, for no lubber was he ; 


To r and ſteer, and bouſe every ching 
tight, 


Full well did he know every inch, 
Tho? mr top-lifts of ſaifors the tempeſt ſhould 
mite, | 
Jack never was known for to flinch, 
Tho' the toplifts, & c. * 
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Aloft from the maſt-head one day he eſpy'd 
Seven ſail, which appear'd to his veiw, 
Clear the — ſpunge the guns, wes inſtantly 


cry'd, 
And each to his ſtation then flew ; 


They fought until moſt of their fellows were ſlain, 
And ſilenc'd was every gun, 

"Twas then that old Engliſh valour was vain, 

For by numbers, alas! they're undone, 


Yet think * bold Jack, tho' by conqueſt diſ- 
may'd, 
Could „ ſubmit to his fate, 
When his country he found he no longer could 
ſerve, 
Looking round, he addreſs'd thus each mate, 
What's life, d'ye ſee, when our liberty's gone, 
Much nobler it were for to die, 
So now for old Davy, then plung'd in the main, 
Ere the cherub above heav'd a ſigh. 
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Written by Mr. DIB DIV. 


None like him could hand, reef, and ſteer, 
o dangerous toil but he'd encounter, 
With {kill, and in contempt of fear: 
In fight a lion. the battle ended, 
Meek as the bleeting lamb he'd prove ; 
Thus Jack had manners, courage, merit 


Pot did he figh, and al ſor love, 


Js Ratlin was the ableſt ſeaman, 
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The ſong, the jeſt, the flowing liquor, 
For none of theſe had Jack regard: 
He while his meſſmates were carouſing, 
High fitting on the pendant yard, 
Would think upon his fair one's beauties, 
Swear never from ſuch charms to rove, 
That truly he'd adore them living, 
And, dying, ſigh—to end his love. 


The ſame expreſs the crew commanded 
Once more to view their native land, 

Among the reſt, brought Jack ſome tidings, 
Would it had been his love's fair hand! 

Oh fate!—her death defac'd the letter, 
Inſtant his pulſe forgot to move, 

With quiv'ring lips, and eyes uplifted, 
He heav'd a figh—and dy'd for love, 
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Written by Mr, D1BDIN. - © 


Sail'd in the good ſhip the Kitt, 
With a ſmart blowing gale and rough ſea, 
Left my Polly, the lads call ſo pretty, £46 
Safe here at an anchor, Yo Yea, "3M 


She blubber'd ſalt tears when we parte, 
And cried, now be conftant to me; - 
I told her not to be down-hearted, | 
So up went the anchor, Tu Yea 


{ 80 | 
And from that titme, rio worſe nor no better, 
I've thought on juſt nothing but ſhe; 


Nor could grog nor flip make me forget her, 
She's my beſt bower anchor, Yo Yea, 


When the wind whiſtled larboard and ſtarboard, 
And the ſtorm came on weather and lea, 

The hope I with her ſhould be harbour'd 
Was my cable and anchor, Yo Yea. 


And yet, my boys, would you believe me, 
I retarn'd with no rhino from ſea, 
Miſtreſs Polly would never receive me, 
So again I heav'd anchor, Yo Vea. 


Praeger ene re f. ee fete R 
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THE WATEATY CRAVE, 


Written and Sung by Mr. DID DIR. 


WOA you Hear a ſad ſtory of woe, 


That tears from a ſtone might provoke, 
*Tis concerning a tar you muſt know, 
As honeſt as e er biſcuit broke; 
His name was Ben Block, of all men, 
The moſt true, the moſt kind, the moſt brave, 
But harſh treated by fortune, for Ben 
In his prime found a watery grave. 


His place no one ever knew more, 
His heart was all kindneſs and love, 
Tho' on duty an eagle he'd ſoar; 


His nature had moſt of the dove. He 


He 
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He lov'd a fair maiden nam'd Kate 

His father to intereſt a ſlave, 

Sent him far from his love, where hard fate, 
Plung'd him deep in a watery grave. 


A curſe on all ſlanderous tongues, 

A falſe friend his mild nature abus'd, 
And ſweet Kate of the vileſt of wrongs, 
To-poiſon Ben's pleaſure accus'd ; 

That the never had truly been kind, 
That falle were the tokens ſhe gave, wa uit 
That ſhe ſcorn'd him, and wiſh'd he might gad 
In the ocean a watery grave, 


To be ſure, from this cank'rous elf - 
The venom accompliſh'd its end, 

Ben all truth and hopour himſelf, 
Suſpected no fraud in his friend. 

On the yard, while ſuſpended in air, 

A looſe to his ſorrows he gave, 

Take thy wiſh, he cry'd falſe cruet fair, 
And plung'd in a watery grave. | 
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S O NG. 


Wriiten by Mr. Disdix. 


, WAS in the good ſhip Rover 
T I ſail'd the weld Ke | 
And for three years and over, 
I ne'er touch'd Britiſh ground; 
| E 2 At 


That time bound ſtrait to Portugal, 
Right fore and aft we bore, | 
And when we made Cape Ortugal, 


A gale blew off the ch 


1 82 ] 
At length in England landed, 
I left the roaring main, 


Found relations ſtranded, 
And went to ſea again, 


ore; 


She lay ſo it did ſhock her, 


A log upon the main, 


Till fav'd from Davy's locker, 


We put to ſea again, 


Next in a frigate ſailing, 
Upon a ſqually night, 


Thunder and lightning hailing 

The horrors of the fight; 
My precious limb was lopped off, 

I, when they eas'd my pain, 
Thanked God I was not popped off, 


And went to ſea again, 


Ye n en enabled.”.;. - 
To bring up in kfe's'rear, 


Altho' I'm quite diſabled 


And lie in Greenwich tier; 
The King, God bleſs his royalty, 

Who ſav'd me from the main, 
I' praiſe with love and loyalty, 


But ne er to ſea again, 
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Sung by Mr. Mauox. 


WAS at the break of day we ſpy'd 
The fignal to unmoor, 
Which ſleepleſs Caroline deſcry'd, 
Sweet maid ! from Goſport's ſhore ; 
The freſh'ning gale at length aroſe, 
| Her heart began to ſwell, 
Nor could cold fear the thought oppo, | 
Of bidding me farewel, 


In open bbat the maid of worth, 
Soon reach'd our veſſel's ide, 

Soon too, ſhe found her William's birth, 
But ſought me nat to chide; 

* Go,” ſhe exclaim'd, ſor Fame's a caule 
« A female ſhou'd approve, 

& For who that's true to Honour's laws 
46 Is never falſe to love!! 

* 

« May heart is loyal, fcorns to fear, | 
66 Nor will it even fail, 

« Tho' war's unequal wild career, 
6 Should William's life aſſail: 

« Tho' Death gainſt thee exert his ſway, 
« Oh, truſt me, but the dart 

That wounded thee, will find it's way 
«© To Caroline's true heart. 


Should conqueſt in fair form 1 'd, 
« Thy loyal Torts Frawn, 1d, 
86. In Goſ = will be found a mai 
1 for thee * * 
8 
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May girls with hearts ſo firm and true, 
To love and glory's cauſe, 

Meet the reward they have in view, - 
The meed of froe applauſe, 
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S O NG. 
Written by Mr. Dix DIx. 


HE wind was huſh'd, the fleecy wave 
Scarcely the veſſel's ſides could lave, 


When in the mizen top his ſtand, 
Tom Clueline taking, ſpied the land; 
Oh what reward for all his toil ; 
Once more he views his native ſoil, 
Once more he thanks indulgent fate, 
That brings him-to his bonny Kate. 


Soft as the ſighs of Zephyr flow, 
Tender and plaintive as her woe, 
Serene was the attentive eve, 

That heard Tom's bonny Kitty grieve, - 
Oh what avails,“ cried ſhe, my pain? 
He's ſwallow'd in the greedy main! 
Ah never ſhall I welcome home, 
Wich tender joy my honeſt Tom.“ 


Now high upon the faithful ſhroud, 
The land a while that ſeem'd a cloud, 
While objects from the miſt ariſe, _ 


A kcal} preſents Tom's longing eyes; 


Aribband 
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A ribband near his heart which lay, 
Now ſee him on his hat difplay, 
The given fign to ſhew that fate 
Had brought him ſafe to bonny Kate. 


Near to a cliff whoſe heights command 
A proſpet of the ſhelly ſtrand, 
While Kitty fate and fortune blamed, 
Sudden, with rapture ſhe exclaimed, 
But ſee, Oh heaven! a ſhip in view, 
My Tom ed among the crew, 
© The pledge he ſwore to bring ſafe home 
Streams on his hat, — tis honeſt Tom.“ 


What now remains were eaſy told, 

Tom comes, his pockets lined with gold, 
Now rich enough no more to roam, 

To ſerve his king, he ſtays at home; 
Recounts each toil, and ſhews each ſcar, 
While Kitty and her conſtant tar 

With rev'rence teach to bleſs their fates, 
Young honeſt Tom's and bonny Kate's, 


. erect | 
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Written by Mr, D1B01N. 
Wo" up the ſhrouds the ſailor goes, 


Or ventures on the yard, | 
The landman, who no better knows, \ 
Belie ves his lot is hard; [ 
=; But Jack, with ſmiles each danger meets, 
Caſts anchor, heaves the log, 
Trims all the ſails, belays the x 


d drinks his can of grog. When 
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When mountains high the waves that ſw_1l, 
The veſſel rudely bear, 

Now finking in a hollow dell, 
Now quiv'ring in the air, 


Botd Jack, &c. 


When waves gainſt rocks and quickſands roar, 
You ne er hear him repine, 

Freezing near Greenland's icy ſhore, 
Or burning near e line. 


Bold Jack, &c, 


If to engage they give the word, 
To eee all repair, my 
While ſplinter'd malls go by the board, 
And ſhots ſing through the air, 
Bold Jack, &c. 


. 


DD 
Lately Publiſhed by J. ROACH, 
RusstL-CourTt, DrRuURY-LaANE: 


And ſold by all the Bookſellers in Great Britain, 
: and Ireland. . 


The WHIM or THE DAY, 
| (For 1791; ) * 
Containing an entertaining Selection of. th 
ehoiceſt SONGS now ſinging at the Theatres- 
Royal, Anacreontic Society, Beef-Steak Club, | 
and other convivial and polite Aſſemblies, in- 
cluding the moſt favourite Airsof the Siege of Bel- | 
+ grade, the Woodman, No Song No Supper, the 
Divertiſement, the Spoilt Child, the Baſket Ma- 
ker, and Love in Spain; being the completeſt 
and moſt elegant Song Book now extant.—- Em- 
belliſhed with a 4 Repreſentation ot Mr. 
BANNISTER, jun. and SI NORA STORACE 


as Leopold and Lilla, in the Siege of Belgrade.— 
Price One Shilling. 


The WHIM or THE DAY, 
„ Fer 1790, 


Containing a Selection of the choiceſt and moſt 
approved SONGS, now ſinging at the Theatres 
Royal, Anacreontic Society, the Beet Steak 
Club, &c. &c. including the Songs of the Haunt. 
ed Tower, Battle of Hexham and Iſland of St. 
Marguerite; Embelliſhed with a beautiful Re- 


preſentation 


Books lately Publiſhed by 7. ROACH, 


NN of Mr. Kelly and Mrs. Crouch, as 
ord William and Eleanor, in the Comic Opera 
of the Haunted Tower Price, One Shilling. 


] 

The CABINET of FANCY, { 

Or, BON TON or rTuE DAY; F 
A Whinkcal, Comical, Friendly, Agreeable 

Compoſition, ſuitable to amuſe Morning, Noon, e 

and Night. 

Adorned with a beautiful reprefentation of Lady 1 


. 's Whim, or che Naughty Boy in the 
Dumps:— Written and Compiled by Timothy 
Pickle Pitcher. ; 1 
With Songs and ſtrange extravagancies, 
He tries to tickle all your fancies. 


P O O R JACK, 
Or the True and Authentic 

LIFE and ADVENTURES ol Lieutenant 
JOHN TRUEMAN ; including the ſtory of his 
friend CURISTOPHER HORAM, the Indian Go- 
vernor, and embelliſhed with a moft beautiful Re- 
preſentation of Poor Jack's affecting ſeparation 
from his virtuous and beloyed Polly Price, One 
Shilling, 5 


— —y 


i 1 4a A 


TER. -: 
NEW TEA-TABLE MISCELLANY; 
Conſiſting chiefly oft Caledonian 8 O N G 8; 
and ornamented with a ſuperb Likeneſs of Mrs- 
Martyr.— Price Stxpence. 


rs. 


Books lately Publiſhed by 7. RO ACH. 


EDWINs ]JESTS. 
HUMOURS, FROLICS, and BON MOTS 


Containing all the GOOD THINGS he has 
ſaid and done in his whole Life; being the rich- 
eſt and beſt | 

MENTAL FEAST, 
ever offered to the Public. Interſperſed with ma- 
ny occaſional Traits of ſeveral eminent Perſons 
in England and Ireland. Price Sixpence. 


— 


PROLOGUES and EPILOGUES: 


Embelliſhed with an excellent Portrait of a cele- 
brated Comic Actor Price only Sixpence, 
THE NEW THESPIAN ORACLE: 
Containing, beſides a Portion of very curious, 
entertaining, and uſeful introductory Matter, a 
choice Collection of all the New Prologues and 
Epilogues which have of late been ſpoken at the 
Theatres of Drury Lane, Covent Garden, and the 
Hay-market. ; 
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Mas. CROUCH's FAVOURITE 


POCKET COMPANION. 


Containing the moſt elegant and wittieſt Songs 
in Vogue, with a Collection of new Toaſts and 
Sentiments, adorned with a beautiful Repreſenta- 
tion of that Lady ſinging and playing on the 
Harp. Price Sixpence. 


Books lately Publiſhed by 7. ROACH, 


NN n of Mr. Kelly and Mrs. Crouch, as 
ord William and Eleanor, in the Comic Opera 


of the Haunted Tower—P7ice, One Shilling. f 
| The CABINET of FANCY, \ 
Or, BON TON or Tus DAY; 0 
A Whimkcal, Comical, Friendly, Agreeable 
Compoſition, ſuitable to amuſe Morning, Noon, e 
and Night. n 
Adorned with a beautiful reprefentation of Lady i 
L 's Whim, or the Naughty Boy in the 


Dumps:— Written and Compiled by Timothy 
Pickle Pitcher. : 1 
With Songs and ſtrange extravagancies, 
He tries to tickle all your fancies. 


POOR JACK, 
Or the True and Authentic 
LIFE and ADVENTURES of Lieutenant 
JOHN TRUEMAN ; including the ſtory of his 
triend CURIsTOPHER HoRAM, the Indian Go- 
vernor, and embelliſhed with a moft beautiful Re- 
preſentation of Poor Jack's affecting ſeparation 
from his virtuous and beloyed Polly—Price, One 
Shilling, S; 


_ 
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— 


1 

NEW TEA-TABLE MISCELLANY; | £ 

Conſiſting chiefly ol Caledonian 8 O N GS; ti 

and ornamented with a ſuperb Likeneſs of Mrs- E 
Martyr.— Price Sixpence. | © 


S. 


Books lately Publiſhed by J. ROACH. 


= 


EDWIN's IE STS. 
HUMOURS, FROLICS, and BON MOTS 


Containing all the GOOD THINGS he has 
faid and done in his whole Lite; being the rich- 
eſt and beſt 

MENTAL FEAST, 
ever offered to the Public. Interſperſed with ma- 
ny occaſional Traits of ſeveral eminent Perſons 
in England and Ireland. Price Sixpence. 


PROLOGUES and EPILOGUES : 


Embelliſhed with an excellent Portrait of a cele- 
brated Comic Actor Price only Sixpence, 
THE NEW THESPIAN ORACLE: 
Containing, beſides a Portion of very curious, 
entertaining, and uſeful introductory Matter, a 
choice Collection of all the New Prologues and 
Epilogues which have of late been ſpoken at the 
Theatres of Drury Lane, Covent Garden, and the 
Hay-market. ; 


PLOT 4 = x® 


Mus. CROUCH's FAVOURITE = 
POCKET COMPANION}; . 
Containing the moſt elegant and wittieſt Songs 
in Vogue, with a Collection of new Toaſts and 


Sentiments, -adorned with a beautiful, Repreſenta- 
tion of that Lady ſinging and playing on the 


3 Harp. Price Siæpence. | 


Books lately Publiſhed by J. ROACH. 
« The Szconp Ebirtox, with large ApdpiTiIONs,” 
JACK SPRITSAIL's FROLIC: 
Or, SAILOR's HUMOROUS CRUISE. 


In the Latitude of London; containing his high ſea- 
loned Adventures at the 


Dog and Duck. The Theatres, 
Gig Shop, Taverns, | 
Sadlers' Wells. Tea Gardens, &c. 


To which is added JACK SPRITSAIL's 
Flowing CAN being a Collection of the choiceſt 
Sea Songs, and embelliſhed with a beautiful Re- 
preſentation of Jack Spritſail and his Nancy on a 
Cruiſe Price Sixpence. | 


— ALI th. , 


_ - EVERY LADY HER OWN 
Or an infallible Guide to the hidden 
DECREES of FATE; 
Being a new and regular Syſtem for Foretelling 
FUTURE EVENTS, By 
Aſtrology. Moles. 
Phyſiognomy | Cards and 
/ - Palmiſtry. Dreams, 
, ARS 
A new Method of Tons bog, by the 
D RE GS of C OF F AM 
Ornamented with a beautiful Engraved Title Page, 
and Vignette, Price One Shilling, 
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